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MRS. LITTLEWIT : Uh ! Uh !

LITTLEWIT : Ay, and Salomon too, Win, the more the
merrier. Win, we'll leave Rabbi Busy in a booth
(Aside to MRS. LITTLEWIT.) Salomon ! my cloak.

Enter SALOMON with the cloak

SALOMON : Here, sir.

BUSY : In the way of comfort to the weak, I will go
and eat. I will eat exceedingly, and prophesy;
there may be a good use made of it too, now I think
on't: by the public eating of swine's flesh, to profess
our hate and loathing of Judaism, whereof the
brethren stand taxed. I will therefore eat, yea, I
will eat exceedingly.

They go to the fair, where the pigs are roasting^
finely:

URSULA : How do the pigs, Mooncalf ?
MOONCALF : Very passionate, mistress, one of 'em has
wept out an eye.

Brother Busy arrives, shepherding his little flock.

BUSY : So, walk on in the middle way, foreright1, turn
neither to the right hand nor to the left; let not your
eyes be drawn aside with vanity, nor your ear with
noises.

QUARLOUS : 0, I know him by that start.

LEATHERHEAD : What do you lack, what do you buy,
mistress? a fine hobby-horse, to make your son a
tilter?2 a drum, to make him a soldier? a fiddle,
to make him a reveller ? what is't you lack ? little
"dogs for your daughters? or babies3, male or female.

1 Straight on.   2 Tilting meant fighting in a tournament.   8 Dolls.